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2 $238, 1075 > hu} . 167; 
a H E Roſie. Aima with eg Lb 90 | 
Had now diſpelhd the humid Shades oof lhe; 4 
And ſmiling Pbæ bus ſpread his 'Fhirfty Beams +4 . F 
To drink the De, aud taſt the Silver Streams: : 
When on a riſing Mduntein's fragtanc Side [4p wot + 
By Flora deck d ini all her gawdy Pride; ogg 9 55 
The mourning Shephetd, young tle xix lay, ĩ nd 724 
Sick ning at Light, and weary of the Day: Lenos 1 
On conſcious Heav 'n he, fix d lis weeping Eyes, wol we 
As if he ſought his D. in the Skies. dA d 
Dapbnit, who from the Earth was lately fed: SW 2120 V7 
Dapbnis,; (he lividf): low'd and mdurn'd for biene 
When Generous Fortune kindly brought that way? 
Sad Thyrſis to aſſiſt the penſive 3oyj ; 0 *Y al 
Ta be the kind Companion of Ks Wo! 556 01) + a 
That both their Tears mi gin in Ae Ctrrentcflow:: D net? 
Thus then che Youth began a doleful ptran, — 
And thus beſpoke the 8 thizing) S] mj: 
Alexis. Ah Tiyrß tis baff thou heard the ae Tale: | 
How Daphnis dy d in yohder Gloomy Vale 4 wid 
Say, could'ſt Gude that he, wbote Verſe e nove 
A Rock to Pity, of's Sidne to I: 
Who could, like Ovid, teac reſt Thoughts inſt 
Should fall a Victim to 4 Woman'sWilb? nl. U % 
A 2  . Thyrſis 


7 4 5 Fl 
Thyris. Yes, Shepherd, yes; the Story is too o true! 
Look, how the Groves have chang'd their ce Hue 
The-wither'd Leaves lie featter'd all around, 

And blaſted Flow'rs diſgrace the Sacred Ground. 
| Tes, he is d 


{+ the poorunbappy 7 BLM 
Fantaſtick proud, ang/confcions, of thrive, 5 


She ſ⸗ corn f his Love, and fled his Awiſhiog Arms. % MA 


Nought cou d prevail, tho! all Love's Arts he 201 
She Beried the Shepherd to her Pride. 7. 
Un gentle Nympb, to thee we owe his Death, En. 
Twas LALAGE that rob'd poor Daphni of his Breaks 
Alexis, Ah erdeF Nymph! we've loft the learned'ſt n : 
That ever ſung on our Arcadias Plain: 
What ſpriglily Thoughts, what Joy did. he inſpire 71. 5 
When wich ſuch Art he ht wee Le? ? «Vt 
What tender Piry did our Souls invade, 6 
When he- bewaifd the Royal —— > 
| How well his Muſe the Fatal Story told 
When the the poor Lucretie's Fate conderd 2 2 4 
When Dapbnis Sung, how did our Groves rejoyse, nn od T 
And Grotto's Eccho to his charming Voice? 1 3 
How flow did filent Ouſa roll along. nt) 
When Daphnis taught us great \Lurretid's s ode 
Where wand' ring Atoms in Confuſion hund, e 0 
Agreed by Chance, anck ſo compos'd a World. 58 
Whulſt Nervous Numbers with harmonious b, 
In ſuck a ſoft, and tuneſul Cadence meet: 7 bei 
As (to his laſting Honour) fully prove”) 
Chance could not in fadh Beaiteore Order ne en N 
Then, Cruel Nympb, how could thy Pride dale ch d! 
89 ſoft a Lover and fo fweet a Muſe? 
Had ſt thou but yielded 16 our Da 
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phnis — 4 
On every Green, in every blooming Grove, WS 
Tit Nymphe and:Swains had'bleſt thy happy Ms, vi 
- wg LALAGE, and Dapbnis bild abe d, Mouth of. Fame. 
Riu now Both Nymphe, and Swains unite their Bteath, 


I Fo C Curls thy Scot, an 3 s Dani. A 
ho 


N 
8 


. 


Whoſe Shade now wand'rin g in the penſive Grove, 
Still, ſtill complains of L. A LAG E, and Lo. 


Dapbnis farewel, farewel unhappy Swain ! . ., 
May'ft thou in Letbe Lake forget thy Pain, 


And in Oblivion ſleep; till thou no more I 


Remember what thou did ſt, ot what thou weit before; f pr 


A happy Flock, whilſt they were Depbhni Care, | 


But now they mope, and Hfraggling o'er the Plain ö 


Lamcnt all Day, aud mourn their abſent Swain: 
No more they Joy xo crop the tender Buds, value 


Nor ſeek at Noon cool Springs, and ſhady Woods, , 


In neither Sun, nor Shade, they now deligbt, 
Nor dread the Foxes; or the Wolves by Night. 
Here pin'd to Death, a harmleſs Lambkin lie, 
And there for Stief his bleating Mother dies: 
As if ſhe did with her departing-Breath 1 
Invoke juſt Heaven Cayenge her Maſter's Death. 


Alexis. And Pan will ſure revenge the Shepherd's Fate | 


Altho perhaps his Vengeance comes hut late, „, 


- Laſt Night returning home, in yonder Grove, 
Where we were us d to ſing and talk of Love, i ods on ff 


I heard great Pan, and all the Sylvan Train 
Of Dapbait Love, and Dapbnis Death compl 
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in. 
The weeping Heav'ns a Shower of Tears qiſtill q. 


And all the Woods. were with loud Sorrow filld. 


e 
, n þ 
+ $8 


Ar 
13 


Whilſt mournful Ecchoes all their Sighs reboynd,, --- 


Wiſhing they had been ſamething more than Souad | 
Pan moſt of all the Shepherd's Death deplor d, 

He Dapbnis lov d, and Dapbnis him ador + 
Oh (my dear Boy), he cry d, why-would'lt thou date 
To view a Face ſo tempting, and ſa Fair? |, (* 


Ab! why woyld'ft thou admit the fond: Deſire, ,+, . |. 

And hope th imperious LA LAGER move} e 
Why didft thou die? (alas ) wby.did 
But tis in vain go ask ; *rwas'ſo decreed 


| S243 97G $4933 541 
So I coy Syrinx chas'd, and caught a trembling Reed, 
lis? | MS 7.7 Pair 


i thou L 2 0 


Why, why didft thou iadulge the fecret Fire? Fa *. 


x 5 
. 


0 6 295 gs 
Fair Fatal- Sex! who can our Souls ſurpri ze ü e 
With tender Looks, and fot berircbing k. 3 "NG 
Were you but half 3 pitiful and kind. 
The God of Love had not heen Wakes Mii, b Are 
On you we Gaze, and feel a 'pleaſing n br 


Steal to out Hearts, and glide thro! every Veivn. 
Till drunk with Lore our Weaknefs we ay; AUT. 
And die, if you refuſe to yield the J 10 . I Ns. i | 
More had he ſpoke ; but Werds began —_ 7" 79 
And breathleſs Ecchoes mutmiur'd in the Vale; 
Convulſive Sorrow ſwell'd His throbbing 8 ly 0 0/4 
Adieu! adieu! he cry/d,- and ſigh'd the ret 
Thyrſis. But fay w at Chance, what luckleſs Fortune de 
The ſcornful Virgin to the Sbep herd's View?” 27? 
Where did his fatal Paſſion fell begin??? mt 
Ah! Where was ſhe by wretched Daphnis/ſeen > ??: 
Alexi. Beneath a Shade te ſhun the Hein of Day,” 1 i 775 
On Ouſa flow ry Banks ot Depbni lay; fel 
Whilft his glad Flocks around their dale ed, 5 Y 
Charm'd with the Muſick of his Voice and Reed : | OTA 
Of Chaos firſt he fling,” ki boundlch Spas 4 $\p.1 
Before the Birth of Matter; Time, or Place: . 
Before Old Night had felt "the piercing Ray 1 off 1 
Of Light, Pe yielding to invading Day. a4 
Then, howrhe wondrous Univerſe begann, = 72 
What Order thro” the tiew-imade Structure ran?; | ©: 
| The Birth of Nature, and the Birth of Manu. 
\ Then chang'd his SabjeRt, and in ſofter Seins Arti 
Diſcover'd Grecian Loves, to Britiſh — la o org _ 5 
Whilſt LAL A6 E fem an adjacent Glad, 
(Where trembling Boughs'commper'd a movin Bu 84% 
With Pleaſure liſten'd to his warbling Airs, 
And dru nk the pleafing Tales with-greedy' Ears : \ 77 
Then o'er the Lawns ſhe 14 5 with nimble Feet 0 * 44 
To know who was ſun fo divinely Sweer; ni 4 Ps 
And as ſhe Pih'd along 85 thhitpatient Flad yo on 
With cufious Eyes cackffecret Pla & ſuryey's, mis ai a1 1 
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Still following . a £90. 


His Breaſt, like Acne, go 


Be ligh'd and lavguiſh'd like 2. WA Mao, — 1 io 


* 


* 


2 d 02 N "of * 
T di ene 1650. 30 „ 
Hadſt thou 


Ab app rom, 74 e P we rw I by 


And never ſeen her ff 12 1 e Ali 4 
Thou yet hadſt been the Lord of all our laing, 1 
kc harmanians 12 A 


And we yet heard 1 * * 
Alexis, But Daphnig to his Fate wit he run; ba : 
He ſaw the Nymph, he loy'd, and was Mar way Shs has 
With haughty and a diſdainſul Mien 177 
Apace ſhe walk d, and croſi d the ſhades Green; *. 
The Shepherd view d her as The pat d along, 1. ors 
Drop'd down his 1 and lira 2 2 his Song 
Wich wiſhing Eyes be 1 ya ber Ch . 01 * 
And wou d have * 1 © have dy'd within her Arms; by bir 
Deep Draught of Love he La and ſtrong Deſe, 
w'd with inward Fire; 
reeiy'd,, more * OY 4 


Which when the Nymp 


She look'd, and ſmikd wit! 4 malicious Joy. 1 28 
Nor could be. ſince the cruel K yrant move r 
(Obdurate Maid) te Pity or to Loye. WE 


The ſad, the direful Baſſon Bill increas'd, 

Ten Thouſand r ing Thoughts diſtract TRY 
His Flock and darling Muſe no long ar 1 
His dear Delight, by Pleaſure, and his Care; < off 
The Nymph, the Nymph, he ethioks of gought but BE 

But hapleſs Youth ! —— „ 
The more he lov d, the more te the ſeora'd his Flame, © 1 | 
And ſeem'd to hate both Love and Daphnis Name. 
Then from our Groves to yonder Wood he flies, ney 


(Strange Power of. Love |) and there de ke, 
| e 


vs, Ih we time [ the wretched 

Was on a Bank in Ægon's Field; 
All Fire 1 he minded not to ſhun . "YE 
The Heat of Day, or fy the ſcorching e, | 
Wildly be ſtar d, his Face look d pale, and wan, 


Wain 


— 


2 0 8 ) | | 
When to bim thus I ſpolte⸗ den; 0 l 1 * 
Uhappy Tonth! Lund can L wh 
What Tortures doſt thou feel, whit'F 
'Whilit by a cruel untelentin Maid, 2 
Thou art to Miſery, and Death e 
Ab, canſt thou not forget ber fatal <1 O24 
And take ſome kinder ny Br ty Arms? wy _ 
Retutn, return to dur abandan'dGtove' 
And there thou.may'ſt be and in thy L. Love. we 12 70 1 
For thee in amorous Fires Lycorts burns,” sd 1307 vs 


For thee the lovely Galates mourns,” © 0060 
Wer't thou from this inglorious Bondage free, a e 5110 

A Thouſand _ Wait to fall on tbe. 0 0 0 5 
The Jolly Troops that us d ro bear thy Lays, 4 
And crown thy Brows with Wreaths of + YORI 201 
In * and Teats of thy hard Fate complain, 905. . 


ging kind Heav'n to break the ſubtle Chain 10 2 bs 
Weich olds thy Heart; and thy ſweet Muſe RY 7 
That thou may ſt charth them as thou didſt before. Sq 
5 y ſcatter d . er the Foreſts roam, - | 
anting their Shepherd to compel them home. * 
Riſe thas: dear 9 give this Then 5 
Abd think of crubl LALAG no more. 10 ; 
Thus and thus repty'd the ighing Swain, 
Ah Thyrſi 7s, if thou would'ft remove my Pain, 555 5 5 
Give me my Love, ſo I may ſooth my Gtief, * 
Forget my Cares, and grow more fond of Ele. 55 
For thi f proud, diſdainful, and un kind, wow: off 
Without her I can hope no Peace to find; ee n 
My wand'ring Thoughts her Form do's ſill purſe? 31 
And fill my Soul bas LALAGE in vie 
Ah ſavage Fair! would'ſt thou this Bounty ge, W LO 
(For Gi thou wilt got Love, 1,caigot Live) © © 
Would'ſt rhou but deign to Cloſe my rfembling Eyes, 
Or drop a Tear or two, as Dapbnis dies: 
Wich Joy, I'd meer the cold Embrace of Pealb, I. 1 
And blcls my Charmet wich 17 Wr . cin 23; 


TY 
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: pat NOPE" nee hs 25 


Attempt — 


; To bleſs the World with ſuch a Muſe as thine, 
| Yer ſuffer Death to raviſh her away, 


te, net , * 
Din N 59 
and not ey, V vai nogll 
To part with Life, "fo "XLAG E right a = uo, A 
But thou malicious Fair biie, «with DiſdalaF- 1 


* 


Nc. 3 * 

W at * Grief, and filing mock . lis UA 
racks, your Arts n a, 5 91 

a N- Fit of al your Med cines N Wem: c In 
Be gone ye Cheats „bo With * nc : 5G 
To make deparies Shades again Acud: $3059 211 5 e 
Be gone ye Zeildts, who at 'Altirs boy 4 event, 1 of 
The Gods are deaf, and cannot bear Yoi! e en 


I rave, Irage, [ burn, oh! det mie fly - 29 © . 
To ſome dark deſart Place, and there I'll de : no 70% 

Thus ſpoke the Swaitt, and ited ag he Hdd... 
K ing to 7 gloomy Wood he fled. 2 5 

here, for i while, with piercing Sigtis 1 and Groans * WI 
He fills the Sflades, and hig te Fate B mb; 
Repeating ſtill the cruel Charmer's Name, "> 
And on each Tree records his hapleſs Flame. 
Till quite o*erwhelm'd with Woe and drown'd i in 0 
He thus gave up the ſad remains of Life. 

Farewel ye Swains! to Death's dark Cqurts I go 
To mourn amongſt the weeping Shades below. - 
Farewel ye Streams, and conſcious Groves, he * 
So did the dreadful. Work of Fate, and dy sd. 


Alexis. Unhappy Youth ! What could the Fates def 


E'er ſhe could half her ſmiling Charms diſ lay? 

What Star, what baleful Planer rul'd thy Birth} 

Shedding malignant Rays upon the Earth, 

Thar thou ſhould'ſt die amid(t thy Vernal Bloom, 

Before thy Muſe bad brought ber Harveſt home a 
But 't was a diſmal, ſad, untimely Death os 


That robb'd ſo ſoon the Shepherd of his Breath., 
Thus blooming Trees are nipt with killing Froft, 
ma budding Flow'rs harſh Mildews often blaſt, 


* 


M 


Hadfte thou freinds 185 n 
What liſt ning Crouds hadt 
Upon thy Voice the Nyehs a | 
* 57 before great. Tye u ond og . hw 5: N : 
F rhe : e 5 YN E 
n are with res, 11 | 
ola lg PT 6 Tears do fem - 
That Words are wanting to <zpcels my Wop. | tend of | 
' As Hebras-top'd for Stief his golden Side.. 
When on its Banks the tuneful Org dd; 
So do our Groves, and Rivers em to ma. noel 
0 In ſilent Sorrou, for their Swain return. Li * 270 J 61 1 * 7 
But thou can'ſt ne er return mort vat 7 
For thou haſt cigſ d ih me ameab] 110 * 
And Charor's Bont games al nt empty 2 


1 
+ if 7 Ss 


Here did the Swains their nk Thane Ge der, | 
3 Sighs flop'd they Wen, 1 ar. 
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Ith igguſpi iciqus 13 3 wretched Swain: || 0 5 2 
Purſu d 7 fairet Nymph ef liha Ping) 
aire 
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Deſpairing Lover 


A e ei 1 ingly 25 


3 


indeed, but prqudar fax - than fair, wy 
She plung'd him e 775 Deſpair : een 


Her Heavenly Form . tily ſhe * * bn 340 

His Perſon hated; and hu Siſts deſpds 34 

Nor knew the Fas of Capids eralDarn, + 11.11 | 
Nor fear'd his awful FWI qn — Ren. vun 1297396, 
But either from t r 

Or with dike I n en fit x 

No Kiſs, no Loo cheer the droaping e 

Ei ada 

But as a hunted Panther caſts about d 

Her glaring Eyes, ad picks ber Ifruing bun u fon, s 

So he, to ſhun his Toils, her Sr ian d. 500 Th wr 

And fiercely in her rags Frecdom jo 9. 

Her Mouth ſhe d Wil d, her Forehead taught to e 

Her Eyes to ſpgrkle firs.to Love unknown: mM e 


Her (allow Chedks ber envious Mind did Now, | 
And every Feature ſpoke, alaud the Carſtneſyof 2 Se. ; 
Yet cou'd not he his obyjqus Fate eſca pe, T 
His Love ſtill dzef/ her in-a pleaſing Shape 3! + 
And every ſullen Fawn; and biet en 
But fann'd the Fuel that too, faſt gig sn. 

Long time, unequal 40 his mighty n ' | 1.11 y 1 1156 
He mou ©, * We dove in wain: » ils oft: T 


* 1 
*4 


* 


" "ofy 
=: , 


„ 
At laſt his Woes broke out, and begg d — 


Wich Tears, the dumb Petitioners of Grief. 


With Tears ſo tender, as adorn'd his Love; 
And any Heart, but only bers wou'd move: 
Trembling before her bolted Doors he ſtood ; 


And chere pour'd out th unprofitable Flood : 


Staring his Eyes, 4 1185 was bis Look; 3 
Lg [ ff the {Tinh old," thi "Y 10 0 
SW. - CSC 
Ab Nymph! 1 more cruel than of SL Ric: 
Thy Tygreſs Heart belies thy Angel Face: 3 
Too well thou ſhowꝰſt thy Pedigree from Stone; N 7 
Thy Grandames was the firſt by Pyrr ba thrown : © & 
Wuaworthy thou to be ſo long 2 9 290 , 21 4 
But ſo my Love, and ſo y Fate requir'd,” 1 4 5112 
I beg not now (for tis in vain) to live;” * . AA 
But take this Gift, the laſt that I can give. nt! 
This friendly Cord ſhall ſoon decide the Srife, {Ot 
Betwixt my ling'ring Love and loathſome Life; | | OTE 
This Moment puts an end to all my Pain; © 
1 ſhall no more deſpair; nor thou diſdain.” ' dvr: 0 20 
Farewel Ungrateful and Uakind, 1 gg 4 
Condemn'd by thee to rhoſe fad Shades below. . 
1 th? extreameſt Remedy to prove: * © 
o drink Oblivion, and to drench my Love. | 
There happily to loſe my long Deſires: © | 
Bur ah, what Draught ſo deep to quench my Fins! 
Farewel ye never opening Gates, ye Stones arid 
And Threſhold guilty of my Midaight Mohit: 3 (A Fr, 
What J have ſuffer'd here you know too well; ; * 
What d ſhall do the Gods and I can tell. | 
The Roſe is fragrant, but it fades in time, en T9085 +. 
The Violet ſweet, but quickly. paſt the Pie 3 th 
White Lilies bang thoit Heads and ſoon decay, P19 
And whiter Snow in Minutes melts away: at 21403 


ace, 


Such 1s your blooming Youthz and withering fo; nc 


The time will ir will, When you hall know wor} e! 
| The 


F® 
. 4 
„ m2 + 


* on 
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Y * of Love v Jour es. 


- 'The;breathlefs Wretch, ſo ma 


The kind Oblationcof. a.falling. Lear: We | 

Then looſe the Knot, and ke from t — _ 
And ſpread your Mantle o'er m3 rl Face : - 

Upon my livid Lips beſtow a Kiſs : 


-. 
_—_ * N 15 LS, * + 
CA * Lt ” . — * 

2 Ta, 

% 1 4 

f 14 N 
. — 
's » 1 af: 4 

r 
. , 27 — 


In Flames like mine, and meet a like-return, , er 1211 
Obdurate as you are, oh, bear atlealt „ _.. 
My dying Prayers, and grant my all: Requelt ! , 1 TY 
When firſt you oe Jour Doors, and paſſing by 100 ai 05 
The ſad ill Omeng Object an abt 2s. e ae * 

Think it not left & Moment if y * «yok. 


BE 1 be- 
ome 2 leaſure n ce Wes 161 Wen 8 
o view the mighiy rava td. by 
I wiſh, (but Oh! e e 3 


O envy not the dead, they feel not Bliſs! - 


Nor fear your Kiſſes can reſtore my Breath; 


Even you are not more pitileſs than Deaf. 

Then for my Corps a homely Grave provide, 
Which Love and me from publick [Sg may hide. 
Tbrice call upon my Name, thri * your — 
And hail me Ws to everlaſting 
Laſt let my Tomb this ſad es dog MR Ap 4 | 


A Wretch whom Love bas kill'd lies buried here; 


Ob, Paſſengers, Aminte's Eye: s beware. 


Thus havin g faid, and furiots with his Love; 
He heav'd wick more than humane Force, to move 
A weighty Stone, (the Labour of a Team,) 

And rais' d from thence he reach d the Neigtibouring Beam: 
Around its Bulk a ſliding Knot he throws; 


And fitted to his Neck the fatal Nooſe : 


Then fpurning backward took a Swing, till Death 

Crept up, and ſtopt the paſſage of his Breath. 

The Bounce burſt ope rbe ; the Scornful Fair 
Relentleſs lookt, and faw him beat his quivering Feet in Air, I 
Nor wept his Fate, nor caſt a pitying Eye, | 4 
Nor took * but bruſkr — by: 00 oY 


= 
4 
& 
x *< 
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| Her Garments eres Deed, de 

Next to t then th dich ine 25 

F The Bath wa ficted th the G64 of Love: Mi 
5 Whoſe injur d ln , With 4 
Stood threat ning from Petdrſtal on 
Nodding « while ; and SHUT Ki his 

He fell; abit filling” crüfh U tft ungtatefuf N 

| Her guſhing Bloc the Piveitient all « 
þ And this ber laſt exfifib Votes vis kette gn „ vs 
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